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once, who died before you fell into misfortune. Now think of her,
and tell me, Newman."

"Yes, I will, I will," said Noggs. "Ill tell you the whole
truth."

Newman did so. Nicholas nodded his head from time to time,
as it corroborated the particulars he had already gleaned \ "but he
fixed his eyes upon the fire, and did not look round once.

His recital ended, Newman insisted upon Ms young friend's
stripping off his coat, and allowing whatever injuries he had
received to be properly tended. Nicholas, after some opposition,
at length consented, and while some pretty severe bruises on his
arms and shoulders were being rubbed with oil and vinegar, and
various other efficacious remedies which Newman borrowed 'from
the different lodgers, related in what manner they had been
received. The recital made a strong impression on the warm
imagination of Newman; for when Nicholas came to the violent
part of the quarrel, he rubbed so hard, as to occasion him the most
exquisite pain, which he would not have exhibited, however, for
the world, it being perfectly clear that, for the moment, Newman
was operating on Sir Mulberry Hawk, and had quite lost sight of
his real patient.

This martyrdom over, Nicholas arranged with Newman that
while he was otherwise occupied next morning, arrangements
should be made for his mother's immediately quitting her present
residence, and also for despatching Miss La Creevy to break the
intelligence to her. He then wrapped himself in Smike's great-
coat, and repaired to the inn where they were to pass the night,
and where (after writing a few lines to Ealph, the delivery of
which was to be entrusted to Newman next day), he endeavoured
to obtain the repose of which he stood so much in need.

Drunken men, they say, may roll down precipices, and be quite
unconscious of any serious personal inconvenience when their reason
returns. The remark may possibly apply to injuries received in
other kinds of violent excitement; certain it is, that although
Nicholas experienced some pain on first awakening next morning,
he sprang out of bed as the clock struck seven, with very little
difficulty, and was soon as much on the alert as if nothing had
occurred.

Merely looking into Smike's room, and telling him that Newman
Noggs would call for him very shortly, Nicholas descended into the
street, and calling a hackney-coach, bade the man drive to Mrs.
Wititterly's, according to. the direction which Newman had given
him on the previous night.

It wanted a quarter to eight when they reached Oadogaa Place